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For Bis MAJEST 


O, not one word, canl of this Great Deed, 
N In Agerlin, or Old Mother Shipton read ! 
- Old 75burs take thoſe Tychobrahe Imps). 
As Silger, who would be accounted Pimps 

To the Amorous Planets ; they rhe Minute krow, 
When Jowe did Cuckold old Amphitryo, 

Ken Mars; and mace YVenw wink and glances, 
Their cloſe ConjunRions, and mid-night Danccs, 
When coſtive Saturn goes to ſJool, ani vite 

Thief Mercury doth pick his Fob the while : 
When Lady Luna leaks, and makes her man 
Thrown out of Window into th' Ocean, 

More tubtle than the Exciſe-men here below, 

W at's ſpent in every Sign in Heaven the y know 5 
Cuaning Intelligzncers, th©y will not mils 

To t<]I us next year, the {ucc-ls of this; 

Th. y correſpond with Dutch and Engliſh Star, 

As one once did with CHAKLES andOlwer, 
The Bankers alſo miglit have, had they gone, 
What Planet govern'd the Exch quer, known, 
Old Lily, though he did not love to make 

Any words on'c, ſaw the Engli({þ take, 

Five of the Smyrna Fleet, and if the Sign 

Had been Aquariy, then they*d made them Nine, 
VWaen Sagitaring took his aim roſhoot 

Ar Biſhop Cofn, he ſpyed him no doubt ; 

And with tuch force the winged Arrow flew, 
Inftead of one Church Stagg he killed two ; 
_ and Darham when he eſpy*d, 

Let Lean and Fart go tog; ther he cry *d, 


= WILDS Humble Thanks 


Liberty of Conſcience, Mu «. 7 


LIES Gracious DecLaxatton for 


To the K I NG. 


Q2 great, ſo univerſal, and ſo free ! 

This was too much great C H AR LE $, exceptfor Thee, 
For any K'ng to give a SubjeRhope : 

To do thus ltke Thee, would undo rhe Pope. 

Yea, though his Vaſlzls ſhould their wealth combine, 

To buy Indu'gence half ſo large as thine , <A 
"No, if they ſhould not only kits his Toe, "I 
Bur Clements's Podex, he'd not let them gore. o 
WhiPſ 1hou to's ſhame, Thy immortal glory, ; 
Haſt freed 44- Souls irom real Purgatory - 

And given All-Saznts in Heav'n new Joys to {ce / 
Their Friends in Exgland keep a Jubilee, 

Suſpc& them nor, Great Sir, nor think the wotls - 

For ſudden joys, like Brief, confound at firlt. 

The (ſplendor of your favour was ſo bright, 

Thar yct ir daz es and o'rewhelms our fight : 

Drunk with her cups, my Muſe did nothing mind : 

And until now her feet ſhe could not find, 

Greedineis makes profa'neſs i* th' firſt place : 

Hu-gry men fill their bellies, then ſay grace. 

We wou'd make Bonfires, bur that we do fear 

The nam? of Incendary we may hear, 

VVe wou'd have Muſick too, but 'twill not doo, 

For all the Fidl: rs are Conformiſis too. 

Nor cn we ring, the angry Churchman ſwears 

(By the Kit-gs leav-) the Bells and Ropes are theirs. 
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y q Well wile Lilly, thou knew*ſ all this as well t,, Andict'cm take 'm, for our rongucs ſhall ſing 
| As 1, and yerwouldft not their Lordſhips tel]. Your Hergur loud r than their Clappers ting : 
ang I know t''y Plea too, and muſtit allow, Nay, if th y will not at this Grace repline, 
PREL ATES ſhould know as much of Heaven as tho! - We ldres the Vineyard, the y ſhall drink the Wine. 
But row Fricnd William, (inc its done and palt, Tneir Church (1a'l be the Mother, curs the Nurſe, 
. Pray thee, g'veus Phaxaticks but one Calt, Peter (hall preach, Judas ſhall bear the purſe. 
What tron foreiaw*lt of 24ar b the fifteenth Laſt , No biſhops, Parſons, Vicars,(urates, Wes 
When (wift and ſudden as th? Angels flve, Bur only Manifters deſire to be, 
Th* Declaration for Con'cicnce-Liberty : We! preach in Sackcloth, they (hall read in Si1F, 
When things of Hezv-n burſt from the Royal Breaft, We'lreed the Flock, and let them take the Milk. 
More fragrant than the Spices of the Eaft. | Let bur the Black-beyds fing in buſhes cold, 
I knowin next year's Almanack rhou'lr write, And m1y the Jack-dawes ſtill the Stecples hold, 
Thou ſaw'it the King and- Council over-night, We' be the Feet the Back and Hands, and they 
Be'ore that mcra all ficin Heaven as plan Shal' be the Belly, and devour the Prey , 
- To be diſcern'd as it *rwere Charles 5 Vi/a:m, I he Tythz-pigg (hall be theirs; we'l turn the ſpit, 
G.-cart B, great L, and two great .44's were chief We tear the Croſs, they only fgn with it. 
Undergreat CHARLES togiv: poor Fay $telle!, But if the Patriarchs ſhall envy ſhow Fa 
Thou faweſt Lord Arlington ordatn the man Tolee their younger-Brother Joſeph go 
To be the firſt Lay-Metropoliton. In Coar of divers colcurs, and ſhall fall 
Thou ſaw't kim give indution to a Spittle, Torend it, *caulc it's nor Cannonical : 
And conſtitute our Brother TO M-DOE-LITTLE, Then may they find him turn a Dreamer too, 
In the Bears Paw, and the Bul's right Eye, | And live thenyſelves to ſee his dream come true; 
Some Detrim-nt to Prieſts thou didſt c{py ; May rather they and we cogether joyn | 
And though by Sel in Librs thou didſt know In all what each can ; but they have the Cojn : 
VVhich w iy the Scale of Policy wou'd gO : With P rayers and Tears {uch ſervice much avail ; 
[- Yet Mercury in Aries did decree, Vith Tears to {well your Seas, with Prayers yout Sazls ; : 
"£ That Wool and Laws (hould ftill Conformiſts b>, And with Men too, from both our parties ; ſuch | 
- Bur hark-yon Wi, ſteer peching is nor fair ; F'm ſure we have, can cheat, or bear, the Dutch, | > 
,.* Had you amonglt the Steers found this March. Hare, A thouſand Quakers, Sir, our fide can ſpare ; $ 
Bred of that luity Puſs the Good Old Cauſe, Nay, two or three, for they great Breeders are, EW 
| Religion reſcued from Itforming Laws : The Caurch can match us too with Jovial Sirs, 
You ſhould have yelpt aloud, hangirg's the end, Informers , Singing-men and Paraters. 
By Hunteſmens Rule, of Hounds that will not C pend, Let the Kin 1387 ler theſe upon the Decks 
Be gone thou and thy canting Tribe,be gone , Together, they willDarch or Devil vex, 
Go tell thy deſtiny to followers none : Their Breath wilFmiſchiet further then a Gun, 
Kings Hearts and Councels are too deep for thee, : And if you looſe them, you'l not be undone, 
D And or thy Stars and Demons (crutinic. | Pardon dread Sir, nay pardon this coarſe Paper, 
5 | | King CHARLES Return was muchabove thy $kill- Your Licenſe 'twas made this poor Poet caper, Pp = 
F. =: | = _— ou as tr againſt thy will. ITE P — 
WS; rom-hiny who can the Hearts of Kings inſpire | 1 R CY OR. 
Fo Nat from the Planets, came 0 ky” Gre : K 0 E AL 6. Cr 
"HIP : | Of Soveraign Lev: which broke into a Flame - + <6 
oo - - Frongffsod and from his King alone it came . S | 
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